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CRACKS DOWN ON 

PISTACHIO, 

the swindling 
cave man/ 
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Get a LIONEL this Christmas 
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Rent SMOKE!- Real WHISTUI 










Have you seen the new LIONEL Trains? Go to your fa- 
vorite store and see them soon! Magnificent new LOCOS 
—including the famous Sante Fe and N, Y, Central 
DIESELS! Beauties! Ask to see the new conveyor type 
log loader, and the brand new coal elevator! See the 
new stream-lined passenger cars! Begin this Christmas 
to add new items to your LIONEL model railroad. LIONEL 
Train Sets priced as low as $15,95, 
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Send today for 36 page FULL COLOR Catalog 
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LIONEL TRAINS, P O Box 41 8 
Madison Square Station— NYC 10. 

I enclose 10c. Please send me the new Lionel Full 
Color Catalog eight away. I 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



CITY & STATE. 



ZONE. ... 
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It shows everything!— tells every- 
thing about LIONEL TRAINS and 
accessories. Get yours early! 



LIONEL 
TRAINS 
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THE BARKER 




/ COLONEL, WHY DON'T 
/ YOU FIRE THAT PUNK? 

HE TEASES THE BIG 
V CATS WITH LIGHTED 
7 MATCHES , HE PICKS ON y 
( AAlDGE, AND HE 
V CONSIDERS 
/ WATERING AN ELEPHANT 
,^A FULL PAYS WORK.' 



YOU'RE 

RIGHT.' THIS 

IS NO TIME TO 

PAD THE 

PAYROLL 

WITH. 
HOODLUMS/, 



I'LL FIX THEM FOR 
TWfRE MUST BE 

— «_ way: 
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WHAT? A CAVE MAN 
COMlN© TO DU8VIU.E ? 
BUT WE NEVER HEARD 
OF ONE LIVING IN THESE 
PARTS/ 




[A ]i *" g J *gy 




THI lAftKM 



he's gone.' he, 
got clean 

AWAY/ 



WHAT 
HAPPENED ? 



m. 



a. 






THIS OUGHT TO BE 
GOOD FOR A NICE 
HAUL, TOO.' 



O 



f 









_j 



I SAW HIM WITH MY OWN 
6YSS .' A REAL,HONBST-TO- 
GOODNESS CAVE MAN ■' 
OH, IT WAS THRILLING.' 



V) 



UK? S/OH-H-H!Gm\T 
'UBHfd TO HIM.BfiFOHE 
> V HE KILLS US.' • 



llfttffi. 









/, 



IT'S TRUE ABOUT THE CAVE 

MAN .' HE ROBBED A WOMAN 

AND THE SAVINGS AND LOAN 

OFFICE ! HUNDREDS OF 

PEOPLE HAVE SEEN HIM 

■HE'S TERRORIZING 

THE TOWN .' 



ANP I 
THOUGHT 
THE GUY 

WHO 
PHONED 
WAS PULLING J 
A GAG.' 



I0VILLE 

nMcs 



NOT A TRAC6 
OF THAT CAVE 
MAN ' 



'THRILLING 
NOTHING.' 
HE BELONGS 
IN JAIL- THE 
THIEF! 



T-TAKE IT... B- BUT PONT 
HIT ME WITH THAT CLUB.' 



UK! 
UKf 



HE MAY Be PRIMITIVE BUT 
HC ISN'T OUMB I HE KNOWS 
HOW TO KEEP OUT OP OUR 
WAY.' 



™**S«ar 



<C@J 



TNI lAkKIR 



A-i th»t mortutxvt 



aooo tucK.TiNr.' 
poh't poaatr to 

GRUNT.' 





THIS ISNT THE TIME TO STOP *S4Hl 
AND FIND OUT WHAT IT'S ABOuT.' J * < m 





PlSAPPEARBD 
AGAIN. 'MUST 
HAVE GONE INTO 
THE WOOPS.' 




MAYBE I CAN 
HELP, OFFICER — 
r THINK I KNOW 
WHERE YOU CAN 
FIND THE CAVE 



HOW 
WOULP , 
YOU fl 
KNOW? 




WEIL .»»« VOW SEE I USEP TO WORK IN 
CflCUfft.' I'VE SEEN THAT CAVE MAN 
gfFORf ••• MI'S A PROFESSIONAL 
CROOK WHO USES A CIRCUS AS A 
COVER UP.' OP COURSE HE 
MAS CONFIDE RATES IN TUB 
CIRCUS.' 



-*v 
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HAAMM ■■ 

SEEMS I 

HEARD OF 

A CIRCUS 

PLAYING 

OVER IN 

MILLTOWN.' 






;* ? 
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Bach at the circus— 



I TELL YOU, ALL I KNOW IS 
THE CROWD LOOKED MEAN 
ANO THE COPS WERE USING 
THEIR GUNS .' Z MAPE TRACKS 
AND I'M WORN OUT.' 
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IT BEATS ME .' WE KNOW TINY WOULDN'T 1 
DO WHAT THEY ACCUSE HIM OF... YET 
THERE WERE THOSE COPS AND THE 
TOWNSPEOPLE IDENTIFYING 
HIM.' 




SPEAKING OF NUTS, LOOK AT 

THESE .' PISTACHIO NUT SHELLS.'^ 
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JEEPERS! >1 
VOL! FIGURE 
HE MIGHT BE 
BEHIND THIS, 
CARNIE ? 





YEAH- HE'S A BAD APPLE! 
PROBABLY SAW A CHANCE 
TO GET BACK AT TINY AND 
SNAG SOME MONEY AT THE 
SAME T/Me .(. IT ADOS UP 
THAT WAy .' 



WE'LL TRY EVERY HOTEL ^ 
AND ROOMING HOUSE ! J 
IF PISTACHIO PLAYED / 

CAVE MAN , HE HAD "*S. 

TO HAVE A PLACE TO J 
CHANGE HIS CLOTHES!/ 



~ K 



WE'VE GOT ALL THE 
ANGLES NOW/ I TH/WK7 
IP WE ALSO SEE SOME 
PISTACHIO NUT SHELLS 
AROUND ONE OF THOSE 
SMALL FLEA BAGS IT'S 

A CINCH PISTACHIO IS 
THERE .' 

OR WAS~ 
THERE.' 



L 



■ 
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THE SHELLS LEAD RIGHT TO 
THE WINDOW .' I THINK WE'VE 
GOT HIM/ 








^^-S^^s^s^ss^^^ 



MEy y PISTACH/O, I 
BROUGHT YOt/ SOME- 
THING-. NUTS 
TO SOU.' 
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Ike men was known as LAUGHS ••• and when he laughed , every- 
body lauohed -' The funny pert of it was that while the others 
laughed , LAUGHS" p*l led a Tew stunts that were not so tunny ... 
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Wff'LU JUST HAVE TIME TO 
CASH THE PAWOLl CHECK 
BEFORE WE MAKE THE 
TRAIN .' 
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SAV, LAUGHING THAT 
HARD IS ENOUGH TO 
MAKE YOU FORGET 
AX Y THING.' 
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0k the meantime-.. 



closing time- 
got to check 
my money* 



GREAT SCOTT.' XGtfAWK.O 



/WHAT? A HUNDRED- 
I AND -FIFTY -THOUSAND 
\ DOLLARS MISSING? 

^7 CALL THE 
* POLICE' 
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BUT I CANT CHASE 
HIM NOW .' IP I LEAVE 
THE OTHERS, THEY'LL STOP 
LAUGHING AND FOLLOW.' 
WHAT A MESS! MV PICTURE 'U 
BE IN THE PAPERS JUST WHEN 
I LEASr WANT IT THERE! 





THE BARKER 



Next day, ,T?acX in the bank 



IS THAT 
THE MAN?. 



THAT'S HIM ALL 
RIGHT.' NO QUESTION' 
ABOUT Iff a 



And as the circus. opens that day ■■•■ 



-I 



I HE'S SOT THEM DOUBLED 
lOVER WITH LAUGHTER, 
ICARNIE .' GOOP /PEA OP 
YOURS TO STAY THIS PAR 
AWAV .' NO DANGER OP 
CATCHING THAT LAUGHIHG 
JAG BACK HERS.' 



RIGHT.' SINCE I STILL 
CANT FIGURE OUT WHY HE 
OBJECTED TO HAVING HIS 
PICTURE TAKEN , I WANT 
TO KEEP A STEADY 
6 VI ON HIM.' i 



CIRCUS OFHB 
SENSATIONAL 

NEW LAUGH 

Gem*.' 



,4. 



r»5 






' 



AiWi i j 




THE ONE IN 
CAPVILLE.'. 



HOLY SMOKE/ THAT MEANS HE 
PROBABLY DID IT WHILE WE Wf RE 
THERE --- CHUCKLING AWAY WITH A 
THE REST OF THEM .' HE'S -4 
YOURS, CHUM . . WE DON'T WANT 
HIM IP THAT'S THE KINO OF 
BIRO HE 19 f 



RIGHT DOWN AT THE CIRCUS 
ENTRANCE. -LOOK FOR YOURSELF.' 
LENP HIM YOUR GLASSES, 
COLONEL .' GRAWK.' NO WONDER 
HE WAS SO WILLING TO TAKE THE 
JOB WITH US. .HE'S ROBBING THE 

TILL.' 
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NOW HE'S 

frisking the 
Customers 

FORTtfElR 
POUGH .' 




PONT YOU GET IT, 
COLONEL ? AS 

SOON AS THE COP 
GOES WEAR ENOUGH, 
TH6 LAUGHTER'LL 
GET HIM ANO HE'LL 

BE OUT OF 
COMMISSION' 



T 



JUPITER, I 
FORGOT A 
ABOUT *~ 
THAT.' AN O 
IF WE GET 
TOO CLOSE 
TO LAUGHS 
WE'LL STAHT 
GIGGUHG 
OURSELVES ' 



1 
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f MY MONEY f j 
f IT'S BEEN < 
STOLEN! 1 


RELAX, ^ 

folks.' it's 
All here.' 


Vy 




d^pta, V 




B/a ^^ At., .' 


1 «' i '<*" T 




msi^r^k 




«p« 


^tVj/' 


\ ^1 ^PS^s 


' Ly 






"s jHT v» 






CS^S] ;J 



THAT 
APHESIVE 
TAPE'S A 
GOOD GAG, 
OFFICER .' 



CAWT TAKg ANY CHANCES? 
NOT AFTER THE WAV r FOUND 
MYSELF LAUGHING FOR NO 
GOOD REASON AT ALL. .' AND 
I'LL RE MEMBER TO TELL 
THE JAILERS TO STUFF 
THEIR EARS WITH 
COTTON .' 




OF COURSE, CAMIE, IT'LL BE 
TOUGH GETTING A LAUGH OUT 
OF THE CROWD WITH YOUR 
PITCH AFTER THE KINO OF 
HILARITY THEY'VE JUST 
EXPERIENCED.' 
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IT'S HIM! THAT WONDERFUL JERK- 
I MEM , SODA JERK.' WHAT A 
COINCIDENCE THAT HE SHOULD 
BE RUNNING AN ERRAND TO 
MY APARTMENT HOUSE .' 




MteLk: 





HA.'WA.' WHY WASTE TWENTY DOLLARS I 

ON SOU WHEN YOU WON'T BE NEEDING ,' 

FOR THAT MATTER, NOBODY IN 

TOWN /S GO/NG TO NEED a 

MONEV- 







BUT I'M OUT 
NOW AND REAPy 
FOR VENGEANCE/ 
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AN eye-catching attraction in Colonel Lane's 
Mammoth Circus was Daring Dorothea, 
Petite Trapeze Artiste. Dottie caught eyes in- 
side the circus as well as out in the audience. 
The first night after she joined the show, Tiny 
the Big Guy took one look and fell hard. 

Mystofo the Magician, too, fell for the lit- 
tle trapezist. Mystofo was handsome, and if 
he wasn't a magic guy to everyone, he cer- 
tainly had himself bewitched. His act was the 
usual line of patter and tricks, leading up to 
a grand climax when he was padlocked into a 
big black box. When the box was reopened, 
Mystofo had disappeared. It wasn't bad, but 
it didn't quite go over with the circus crowds. 
The climax always fell a little flat — until the 
night when the box was reopened and Mystofo 

was still in it. 

- - 

Dottie was flattered at first, to have this 
dapper guy with the little mustache sending 
her flowers and making a fuss over her. But it 
didn't take her long to decide, along with most 
of the circus folk, that such attentions were 
not worth the boredom of listening to Mystofo 
. tell about the wonders of Mystofo. She saved 
her smiles for Tiny, not so handsome but a 

lot nicer. 

■ 

That was her idea, but it wasn't Mystofo's. 
He kept sending flowers to her tent and hang- 
ing around to talk to her. Nobody was sur- 
prised to hear Dottie's voice early one eve* 
ning, raised high with anger. 

"Since you can't take a hint, 1*11 stop being 
polite. Now get outa my tent and stay out. As 
far as I'm concerned, you can make yourself 
disappear for good!" 

Spudo and the Barker, in a nearby tent, 
grinned as they heard something shatter against 
a tent pole. 

"Throwing things!" Spudo whistled. "She's 
gonna fix that Mystofo good!'* 

That was early in the evening* before the 




night's show. It was after the Start of the 
show when Carnie Calahan, the Barker, walk- 
ed silently across the lot toward the big top. 
The crowd that had milled around the side- 
shows earlier was now inside. Out of the cor- 
ner of his eye, the Barker spotted a moving 
figure. 

"What's your hurry, bud?" Stepping out 
from behind a pole, Carnie Calahan collared 
the figure that was racing away, and swung 
it into the light. 

He was a little man, scrawny-thin with 
straggling gray hair, and he clawed futilely at 
the hands that held him. 

"Let me go!" he squeaked. "Whadda ya 
mean, grabbin* me like that? This is still a 
free country!" 

The Barker would have investigated any 
furtive figure on the circus grounds, as a matter 
of routine. Now he began to wonder if he 
hadn't caught a big fish. The little guy's face 
was gray, and he was shaking. Looking so 
scared at being caught, he must be guilty of 

something, 

- 

"Stick around," the Barker said. "You 
don't want to run out on a great show like 
Colonel Lane's. Come back inside with me — 
and if some guy starts yelling his wallet's been 
lifted, we'll let him get a look at you." 

The little guy struggled, but he was no 
match for the Barker. Arm in arm, they went 
toward the big top. It was just before they 
reached the entrance that Carnie noticed the 
two figures ahead of them. Mystofo, dressed 
for his act in colorful oriental garments and 
turban-swathed head, was clinging to a tent 
pole. Even in the half light outside the tent, 
the Barker could see that Mystofo's face look- 
ed white and strained. 

Maybe that was because of the big figure 
standing over him. Tiny, the strong man, was 
doubling up his fists and waving them with 
threatening gestures. 



THI BARKER 



"If you don't keep away from Dottie," the 
Barker heard him growl, "I'll tear you up with 
my bare hands!" 

This was strong language from Tiny, who 
was ordinarily as gentle as he was big. Mys- 
tofo looked sick and the Barker wondered if 
he would be able to go on. There was a roll 
of drums from the ring inside, and a voice 
announced Mystofo's act. Mystofo reacted to 
the voice and pulled himself together, run- 
ning forward into the center ring, acknowl- 
edging the spatter of applause. 

The act went on as usual up to the climax. 
Mystofo climbed into the big black box and 
the padlocks were clasped tight. A crash of 
drums, and the side of the box was unfolded 
to show an empty interior. But this time the 
act stopped the show, for the box was not 
empty, Mystofo sprawled unmoving inside, his 
gay turban lying by his side. Mystofo was 
dead ! 

Hastily the police took charge, and estab- 
lished the bare facts. Mystofo had been mur- 
dered by a blow on the back of his head — 
while he was in a locked box watched by a 
thousand people! It was impossible, but it had 
happened » 

"Hold on to this guy," the Barker said, 
thrusting the little man at Spudo. Then Carnie 
joined the police. Things looked bad. A pass- 
erby told of overhearing Tiny's squabble with 
Mystofo. Someone else told the police about 
Dottie's threats earlier in the evening. 

"A woman could have done it." the police 
captain said* eyeing Dottie. "But my money's 
on the big guy. Motive, opportunity , . . every- 
thing/' 

"If I'd wanted to kill him I woulda used 
my hands in the open, not waited until he 
was stuffed in that box." Tiny protested. The 
Barker believed him. but if Tiny didn't do it, 
who did? And how? 

"Now we have to find out how the killer 
got to htm, inside that locked box. And we'll 



keep this show here till we do find out." The 
Captain glared at the performers who crowded 
around him. 

This was an awful threat. To the circus 
people, wrecking their schedule meant losing 
their bread and butter. The Barker stepped 
forward and studied the box and the dead 
figure closely. • 

"There's only one way it could have hap- 
pened/' he announced. "There's blood inside 
the turban, so he must have been wearing it 
when he was hit. He was struck before he came 
into the big top. But it didn't kill him at once 
and he didn't know how badly he was hurt. 
He went through his act, climbed into the box, 
then felt the pain and pulled off the turban." 

"It's possible," the police doctor agreed. 

"Okay," said the Captain, "so that explain* 
how . . - and it cinches the case against this 
Tiny guy. He hit Mystofo outside the tent, 
while they were fighting." 

Everybody stared at Tiny except the Bar- 
ker. Calahan's gaze wandered thoughtfully 
over the crowd and suddenly he stiffened. He 
had forgotten his captive, but Spudo still held 
on to him. The little guy was whiter than 
ever, scared to death. 

"Ask him why he was running away/* the 
Barker cried, pointing to the man Spudo held. 
"And ask him — " the Barker stepped forward 
and slapped the little guy's pockets — "why he 
has this piece of lead pipe in his pocket. He's 
been watched all the time — hasn't had * 
chance to throw it away." 

When the length of pipe was pulled from 
his pocket, the little man broke down, 

"Sure I killed Mystofo! He stole my act 
He was my assistant; I taught him all my 
tricks and then he pushed me out and took 
over. IVe been on his trail for months, and to- 
night I caught up with him!" 

That was how Mystofo's act stopped the 
show . . . but it stopped Mystofo. too. 
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Htorrui\g on th« circus lot 



COLONEL lane ,y socrrcHof I WHAT 
WHAT'S MWOMGJX | S OB- >i HAPP6NEP? 



SHE'S RIGHT, ^1 
COLONEL.., 
AFTER ALL, 
IT'S ONLY A 
GORILLA f 
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TOI BARKEt 





/SHUT UP, BARNEY/ MS— J GET ME OUT OF 


(ER-LOVES BEAUTIFUL ^ HERE.' I HATE •< 


— ^ WC 


7/Mew • /M GORILLAS! / 

" \ \ ■ ^H 1 


Knii H^BH 1 1 t 1 Mil 

FM It/a nfl-%. 








B ' 


'fl Is* 






4^5* 














^^^ s^T r^^^^^^^wri • 






n &-%&*?* *\ 






mlDXft-Jr m^z W[ 


L 
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I"a.' r 1 



-mi iamcr 




THt BARKER 




TNI lARKM 




tAJKM 
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YOU WAIT HERE, 


r YEP .' I " 


jAKE.'I'LL-ER-y 


' WORKEP 


Pick up our A. 


HARD FOR 


SALARY BEFORE 


THAT FIVE 


WE LEAVE.' J 


POLLARS 


WE'VE- -Gor V 


►- VOU -^ 


ir COMING'^ 


PROMISED 




k ME.' ^ 



I HAVEN'T SEEN AROu*f 
HERE TWO PAYS FOR NOTHIN.' 
I KNOW WHERE THE MONEY 

IS KEPT AND I'M GOING 
TO TAKE IT WITH ME.' 



mm 



**£ 



HE WENT IN THE 
TICKET WAGON, CARNiE.' 
DO YOU SUPPOSE HE'S 
AFTER THE RECEIPTS? 



HMM M '. 
J THOUGHf 
WEMlGHr| 
TURN 
UP A 
HOAX,' 
BUT J . 
DIDN'T 4 
EXPECT A 




'there's gootcho! you three surround 
the gorilla , while 1 wait here for 
slick .' i want to 
give him time to 
get the money, 
so i can catch 
• him without 
a comeback.' 

PrUT 




HERE'S GOOTCHO, 
CARNIE .' HE DIDN'T 
EVEN PUT UP A 
FIGHT ' 



"T HE'S SUPPOSED TO BE A 
' TAME GORILLA, BUT I 
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■ess C^affi" 




■—ggi -Mi, «r.r.? 
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